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JUDGE WISHES A MERRY CHRISTMAS TO HIS READERS. 


T IS the foolish habit of a self-conscious age to be always picking its 
blessings to pieces and examining them to discover if they are real. Of 
course every immaterial joy is dissipated, like an unstoppered perfume, in 
the process. The Christmas-tide to each person is largely a matter of feel- 
ing, according to the measure of his 
own personal participation in its essen- 
tial spirit. To one the day stands like 
a cast, a mould of custom, a bottle from 
which all but the merest hint of fra- 
grance has disappeared. To another it 
, is still full of the ancient perfume, rich 
in \ \ with unwasted fragrance and the un- 
. spent wine of delight. To one it is a 
mere fetich, a survival of old barba- 
risms, a blockade at the close of the 
year, bringing exhaustion of purse and 
nerve, owing to the increasing extrav- 
agance of present-giving. To another 
it is a source of joyous wonder that a 
festival of such splendor can thrust 
itself into the heart of the winter, that the earth can be compelled to bring 
forth her sweetest flowers at the most ungracious*and inclement season 
of the year, and that mankind, at the cost of so much labor and incon- 
venience, can be brought to lend to the occasion its best powers. There is 
no gainsaying the fact that expense and extravagance are more and more 
coming to characterize this joy-season, and to many it almost loses its joy- 
fulness on that account. On the other hand, it may be said that no other 
extravagance yields such a wealth of innocent pleasure, and if we are to 
cut off anything from the annual budget we might better begin with a lot 
of other foolishness that separates us from our coin. After all, Christmas 
is the children’s festival. Its main root is nourished in the soil of their 
young dreams and hopes and affections. This alone were reason enough 
why the season should live and flourish. Only the grim and barren heart 
that has forgot its youth can go through the Yule-tide without feeling the 
warmth and cheer and gladness which it has imported into the smiling 
domain of childhood. 
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HAPPY HAAKON VIL AND THE UNHAPPY CZAR. 


NE KING gets a crown in his stocking. Another finds a bomb. It’s 
the way of the world. The new king, Haakon VII., finds himself in 
such improved circumstances that his first Christmas, following close upon 
his accession to the Norwegian throne, must be a very happy one. In 
Copenhagen, as prince, he lived in a modest flat, and the entire living ex- 
penses of the family had to be crowded within the meagre confines of a 
bare $40,000 a year. The storthing fixed the new king’s allowance at 
200,000—which shows how grateful the 
Norwegians are at having been able to 
annex this branch of neighboring royalty. 
While a president here draws $50,000 for 
a very strenuous sort of service, King 
Haakon will have a palace of more than 
average magnificence and his $200,000 for 
giving to a small peninsular community 
the dignity of a throne and a monarchical 
régime. Norway was very fortunate in 
finding an available king so near at hand. 
To get the right kind of a king, one who 
will exactly suit the people, is more diffi- 
cult than finding a shepherd for a pastor- 
less flock. Europe might take a sugges- 
tion from the incident and provide a sort 
of emergency monarchs in bargain lots and sizes to suit. By this means a 
country wedded to the monarchical habit could fill a vacant throne at a 
moment’s notice. While Norway is in the first thrills of pride over its new 
hired sovereign, another people farther to the east is trying to upset the 


throne and overwhelm its occupant. Such is the way of this madcap world. 
While Norway takes unto herself a new sovereign, Russia, in rage and 
tears at her czar, would abolish him in bloodshed and anarchy. 


TRYING FIRST-DAYS OF “KID” CONGRESSMEN. 


T? THE eighty-odd “‘ kid” congressmen a brief pause after the first 

trying days of their initiation into Washington life must give to their 
Christmas an added delight. The first days of the new congressman are 
a trial, compared to which the newness, the unreality and strangeness of a 
honeymoon are as nothing. He comes from the rural wildness and sim- 
plicity of Sparta, Missouri, and sits in the parlor-window of the nation. 
The fierce light that beats upon a throne is a mere sprinkle of star-dust be- 
side the white glare of publicity that shines about him. The dirt-paths and 
board-walks of his far-distant home in Kinikinnick County give place to 
the avenues of asphalt, and his disposition to run into alleys when a trolley- 
car buzzes by is the source of no end 
of discomfort. If a congressman could 
slip into Washington quietly and grow 
up with the government, as it were, 
and gravitate unnoticed to his seat, as 
a star comes out in the twilight heav- 
ens, it would be so different. But there 
are compensations. Think of the joy 
of being able to say of every law from 
now on, “‘!] am partially the parent of 
that law!’’ Here is the peculiar glory 
of the new congressman and the sweet 
solace of his first days, that he is now 
in a position where it is possible to in- 
troduce a bill which shall profoundly 
affect the whole after-life of 85,000,000 
people. He may shy at the cars, have that funny feeling when the elevator 
goes down, and be laughed at by Mr. Joseph G. Cannon; but down deep 
is the steadfast bedrock of his kingship as the man sent from Kalamazoo 
or Poke Landing to assist in making 28,765 brand-new laws for his coun- 
tryvmen. In these glorious days of festivity the young congressmen will 
get over their stage-fright, and when they face the speaker’s desk in Jan- 
uary Uncle Joe wants to look out. 

> = = 
HE NEW insurance-blotters for 1906 are out. They are fully up to the 
high standard of former years and make nifty Christmas presents. 
. > > 


FINGER INSURANCE is getting to be quite popular. Kubelik, Pader- 
ewski, and all the light-fingered gentry are taking out large policies. 
> > > 
AND NOW a cigar-store offers a special service for women who wish to 
buy a Christmas treat for their men friends. This is a move back- 
wards. 
> > > 
ANP HERE is General Chaffee, in these piping days of peace, predict- 
ing that Uncle Sam will have another war on his hands! Think of 


something pleasant, general. - 
> 


LOOKS NOW as if walking is to be the fad of 1906. A great many 
people who have ridden heretofore will take to the open road since the 
railroads have shut down on passes. 
. a 7 
THE ACTION of that Chattanooga clergyman who refused an increase 
of salary is causing a good deal of comment round the country. Some 
think it was a very peculiar thing for a man to do. 
> aa > 
HE TILT between ex-President Cleveland and the women’s clubs on 
the race-suicide issue has reached the statistical stage. The women 
are counting the babies. The latest claim is 2 1-18 per mother. Why not 
make it an even two—or, better still, three. 
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A GOOD TALKER. 
DeaLeER—‘‘ Ah, mum, dere’s a fine Chris mus present fer anybody."’ 
Lapy—‘‘ Does it talk much ?”’ 
DeaLeR—‘‘ Lord, mum! if dat parrot wuz only human he'd be another Jerome. W'y, he talks jest beautiful, mum—beautiful!”’ 


PROSAIC, THE PRESIDENT’S MESSAGE. 

[Paxtoum.} OME kind friend has sent us the message of President Roosevelt to The 
H, CHRISTMAS a fake? Congress (note that ‘the’; sounds kind of rich and distinguished). 

Goodness! don’t I know it? We suppose it is a Christmas present, and we are greatly pleased with it. 


3 Christmas’ sake , . . . : 
a-ahmarepgane We have spent the evenings and Sundays for the past two weeks reading the 


One can be a poet. . me Out : . 
« message, and we have a bet up with our wife that we will finish it by New 





Goodness! don’t 7 know it? Year's. It is a very long and satisfying document, and will make times bet- 
Hey for Christmas time! ter during the ensuing winter, which is usually a slow season. If we might 
(One can be a poet venture to criticise the message, we would say it is lacking in good stories 


In a Christmas rhyme.) and ends too ab- 





Hey for Christmas time! Hey for all the holly! ruptly. We read 
Hey for all the holly! Yule-log ’s filled with gas. the end (woman- 
In a Christmas rhyme Doesn’t it seem jolly ? like) at the start, 
Doesn't it seem jolly ? But it’s true, alas! to see how the plot 


turned out. But 




















Yule-log ’s filled with gas. What a sad admission ! 
What a sad admission ! But for Christmas’ sake !— there is really no 
But it’s true—alas !— As to most tradition end to it—-that is, 
As to most tradition. Christmas IS a fake. it runs along just 
FRANKLIN P. ADAMS as if it meant to 
THE WAY OF THE MAGAZINES. keep going, and 
Customer—*1 would like a copy of the Christmas number then knocks off 
of Pushup's Magazine.” with a bump, just 
Newsdealer—*| am sorry, sir, but the Christmas number like the moving 
was sold out some months ago; but the Easter number is pictures in the 
just in.” show. One or two 
BITTER MUSINGS. curious compari- 


; . sons may be noted. 
uae fate our hope is ever mocking, y be noted 


Dark clouds across the blue sky drift— 
We hang up a five-dollar stocking were written on a 
Afid maybe get a ten-cent gift! board fence with 


chalk, in a straight 
HIS MISTAKE. 
BELSHAZZAR saw the writing on the wall. 
*** Mene, mene, tekel, upharsin,’” he read. “1 bet that's 
some of my wife’s baby-talk.” 
Under the circumstances few could blame him for the error. 


If the message 


line, it would ex- 
tend from Boston 
to Beth-Arabia, in 
the Soudan. If 





each letter were a 


A SIGN OF CHRISTMAS CHEER. piece of egg-coal | 


the message would 








OW many an erstwhile sober man 








weigh 1,763 tons 





Starts for his homeward troliey-ride LUCY JACKSON'S SOLILOQUY. 
With plainest outward evidence and warm = con- ‘* Ah dunno if Ah want a ottomobile or a stick ob 
That he has on his Christmas-tide. gress four years. candy fo’ mah Cris’mus present-—'deed Ah don’t!" 















THE LITTLE OLD WOMAN AND HER CHRISTMAS SHOPPING. 


ts YOU got any ‘lectric belts ?” 






The little old woman at the drug-counter was one whose very 
face would have suggested the word « thrift" to a reader of character. 
And yet it was a good and kindly face, and, after all, her eagerness 
to get ‘‘something useful’ in the way of Christmas gifts was com- 
mendable in this day of prodigal waste and useless gilts at Christmas 
time. 

‘No: we are just out of the electric belts we advertised for to- 
day's sale,"’ said the clerk in the great * de- 


partment ” store, 








‘*I'm real sorry,” said the old 
lady. ‘I got to buy something in 





7 the way of a Christmas gift for my 
son-in-law, for he allus gives me 
something hice, if it isn't 
ever anything of much ac- 
count or of much real use 
to me, I feel sure that if 
he would wear one of these 
‘lectric belts you acver- 
tised his health would im- 
prove. He complains a 
good deal of pain in his back. You 
got anything in the way of a porous- 
plaster ?”’ 
«Yes; we have. Here is one.” 
‘© Well, I think I'll take a couple 
instid of the ‘lectric belt. Have you 
any quinine pellets ?” 
“*You got any ‘lectric belts ?"’ « Yes; we have.” 

, ‘*You might give me fifty cents’ 
worth, I'll put them in my daughter's stocking for her children. If 
she'd give each of ‘em one a day I know they wouldn’t have had colds 
all the time. You might put me up a dime’s wuth of slip'’ry-ellum 
lozenges. They're just as good as candy an’ a sight more nourishin’. 
Children eat too much candy nowadays. You may give me a box of 
lickorish cough-drops for my son Henry's children. They were all 
coughin’ when I was there yesterday, an’ 1 made up my mind then 
that I'd buy ‘em some cough-drops for one of their Christmas gifts. 
How much are these hot-water bags ?” 

** A dollar.”’ 
‘* Ain't that pretty high? My niece got one full as good as this 
the other day for ninety-eight cents. Still, | dunno that it was quite 


so big as this, an’ I guess I'll take 









real nice stove-lid lifters ? 
I want one for my daugh- 
ter-in-law Sally’s stockin’. 
Then I want to get a butch- 
er-knife for her, an’ I guess 
that'll finish up my Christ- 
mas buyin’. An’ I ain't 
spent a cent foolishly, as 
so many do at Christmis 


time. LEE HOLM 


NO PAJAMAS FOR. HIM. 
T WAS at a dinner, and 

the shy young girl 
was in misery because she 
had to talk to a very deaf 
old man. In great embar- 
rassment she began looking 
about for some topic for a 
conversation, and, seeing a 
dish of bananas, said to the 
old man, 

‘Do you like ba- 
nanas ?”’ 

‘« Hey ?” 

‘Do you like ba- 
nanas ?” 

‘* What's that ?” 

‘*Do you like bana- 
nas ?"’ shouted the poor girl, 


conscious that every one at 
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JUDGE'S FAVORITES. 


MISS LOUISE GALLOWAY, WITH HENRIETTA 
CROSMAN IN ** MARY, MARY, QUITE 


CONTRARY. 


the table was listening in amusement. 
‘*No, I don’t,” said the old man loudly. ‘Give me the good, 


old-fashioned nightgown every time! 


Pr) 


A ROLAND FOR HER OLIVER. 


Knicker—* Aren't you tired of getting those lovely but useless 


things your wife makes for you ?” 
Bocker—** Yes; but this year I'll get even. I’m going to give 


her an unsigned cheque.” 


INVESTIGATION CALLED FOR. e 


Julius Cesar—*: When dey git froo investigationin de Iniquitable 


Life I wish dey'd disillusionize dis yere tellégraft company. 





this one for my daughter Lucy. 
There ain't anything handier or 
more useful than a hot-water bag 
around the house. Got any cod-liver 
emulsion ?"’ 

"s Yes.” 

‘*T want a bottle to put in the 
stockin’ of a nephew of mine. He's 
got a real bad cough, an’ his great- 
aunt on his father’s side died of con- 
sumption, an’ I think he ought to do 
something for his cough. Then I 
want a bottle of listerine for a niece 
of mine I never forgit at Christmas- 
time. She’s got three little children, 
an’ listerine is good to have in the 
house, ‘speshly where there's chil- 
dren.”’ 

She crowded her purchases down 
into the Boston fish-net shopping-bag 
she carried and said as she did so, 

‘I've got a set of shoulder- 
braces for my son Henry an’ a good 
choppin’-knife for his wife. Then 





I've got a toothbrush apiece for all 
of my daughter Hattie's children, an’ 
a bottle of corn-salve for my nephew 
Horace, an'a health-corset for his 
wife. I must get my daughter Kate 
a nice granite-iron stew-pan an’ a ang” 
good wash-boiler for my sister. | 











heard her say the other day that she 


had to have a new one. At what 





HIS OFFER. 


; SMALL sor—‘‘ Say, you don't seem any too sure on those skates 
counter would | be likely to find of yours. You'd better jet me take you around a couple of times.” 


Marcus Cicero—*Wot dey 
done, Julius ?”’ 

Julius Cesar—** Dey done said 
in dis message, ‘ Money sent by tele- 
graph.’ My ole boss done sent it, 
too. But when I open de eenvelop 


oP? 


dere ain't a dumb cent in it, sah! 


A YOUTHFUL GRAFTER, 
OW doth the busy little boy 
Improve each shining hour 
In gloating o’er the Christmas joy 


That he will soon devour. 


He has them figured out, you bet, 

From Harlem to the sea. 
Wherever a free feast is set 

There will that small boy be. 
Salvation Army grub for his, 

And Five Points turkey, too— 
And were you in the starving ‘+ biz’ 


That’s just what you would do. 
LURANA W. SHELDON. 


SURE OF THEIR THEOLOGY. 
GUEST at a sea-shore hotel was 
walking on the beach and met 
two little boys. 
**You look very much alike,” 
she said. “ Are you twins?” 
‘«No, ma’am,”’ one of them an- 
swered, looking up with very earnest 


eyes; ‘‘ we're Baptists. 


‘os glazier, strangely, sighs for pane, 

The pugilist wants something tough, 
The carpenter wants something plane, 
The mantuamaker something ruff. 









































































Me ema. 










BUT HE DID. 








1. “‘Tain’t no use tryin’ ter sabe no one in dis laik, no how, ‘cause when dey goes down dey neber-—— 


HER INVITATION. 
HE new rector was receiving a call from 
one of his most influential parishion- 
ers, when little Hildred came inte the 
room. The visitor made friends with the 
child until her father said playfully, 
‘«Hildred, can’t you coax the gentle- 
man to stay and take tea with us ?”’ 
‘We'd like to have you stay,” said 
the little girl, ‘though I’m afraid there 
won't be chocolate-cake enough to go 
round ; but there’s ginger cookies ” 
‘‘Then this will be a good time to 





show our hospitality,” interposed the rec- 
tor hastily. «* We can share with our guest, 
can’t we?” 

Hildred grew sober. ‘‘ Ye-es,’’ she 
hesitated ; ‘‘ 1—suppose so.” 


OBEYING ORDERS. 
Fortune—*‘‘ What's the matter, dear? 
You look excited.” 
Mrs. Fortune—* Excited! Why 
shouldn't I? The new chambermaid com- 
plained of a headache, so I sent her up 


stairs and told her to take things easy. She did. 


all of my jewelry.” 


NO MATTER. 
Christian-science mother—** What is the matter, Dorothy ?” 
Christian-science child—‘* Why, mamma, you know there isn't 


any matter!’ 





She’s gone off with 


Rideed walkie “er 





Bits nis 


DARBY’S SALTED CLAIM, 


\ ORK,” Ben Darby used to say, ‘‘is a useless, foolish art ; 


It siles the hands, wears out the clothes, an’ breaks yer back 
, 
an’ heart. 


” 


The same it ain’t applyin’, though,” would interpose ol’ Ben, 

‘* To workin’ of yer noddle fer to work yer feller-men. 

I hev noticed,” he would argue, ‘‘thet the men as has the 
dough 

Air the men as didn’t earn it; an’ thet air bein’ so, 

I'm goin’ fer to figger to let others make the tin, 

An’ I'll set back here in the shade an’ gently rake it in.’ 


So, pursuin’ of these tactics, he sauntered out one day 

To a wild an’ lonely canyon a dozen miles away 

An’ staked a claim, a-claimin’ thet he’d struck the yellow 
stuff— 

An’ in the sand o’ thet air claim ’twas shinin’, sure enough. 

We know’d the claim was salted jest as well as though we'd bin 

Out thar the day he sowed the stuff an’ harrowed of it in ; 

But etiquette in Bullfrog, it sort o’ presupposed 

’Twas business—an’ ’twas safer—to keep yer clap-trap closed. 






BALLADE OF CHRISTMAS TURKEY. 


ROM Gotham town to the Golden Gate, 
From Panama to Niagara's span, 
The festive ‘+ gobbler” begilds the plate 
And joy prevails in the heart of man. 
Hark to the drumstick’s rataplan ! 
Handle your weapons and fall to work ; 
Let Discord die in her stewing-pan— 
This is the day for our Christmas ‘+ turk.” 


Smoke from the battle of recent date 
“Tween Democrat and Republican 
Is cleared—and he on the winning slate 
Shakes hands with the chap who * also ran.” 
And Uncle Sam is wearing a bran’- 
New smile where peace doth benignly lurk. 
There’s joy in the broad, terrestrial plan— 
This is the day for our Christmas ‘ turk.” 


The peerless bird is laid out in state, 
Fairer, I trow, than the lyric swan. 

There’s applejack—you can take it straight— 
Crushed from the grape by the Raritan. 
What are the fabled pipes of Pan 

To our drumsticks? Here is no place to shirk. 
Let’s move on the savory barbican 

This is the day for our Christmas *‘ turk.” 

L’ENVOL. 
Kings in vain the horizon scan 
In search of peace amid clouds and murk ; 
But here confusion ’s under the ban 


This is the day for our Christmas ‘ turk.” 
EUGENE GEARY. 








comes up!" 


AN EXTRAORDINARY COW. 


HEN we go to live in the country, James, we must buy an ex- 
traordinary cow.” 
‘An extraordinary cow? What for?” 
‘«The doctor says that baby mustn't be fed on ordinary cow's 


A tenderfoot hopped into town one sunny April morn 

A-lookin’ fer investment, an’, as sure as ye war born, 

Ol Darby up an’ cinched him with thet pesky, salted claim, 

An’ pulled two thousand dollars from the sucker fer the same, 

He hurried back to Bullfrog, tickled jest about to death— 

Lined up the whole caboodle of the gang to change their 
breath. 

‘‘ The chaps as do the diggin’ git experience,”’ he said ; 

‘¢But he who works his think-tank usually comes out ahead.” 


Wa-al, thet sucker went to diggin’. In thirty days, b’jing! 

He’d cleaned up twenty thousand skids, an’ then he sold the 
thing. 

An’ what ye s’pose it fetched him? Halfa million plunks, by 
smoke ! 

The very day he got ’em smarty Darby he went broke. 

When we told ol’ Ben he wilted ; his jaw dropped half a mile ; 

He couldn't rig his features so thet they would hold a smile. 

An’ now, ef ye air wishin’ fer to give ol’ Ben a pain, 


Jest sidle up an’ ax him ef he’s workin’ of his brain. 
ARTHUK J. BURDICK, 


























































































































9*TWAS wash-day down in Schnitzel street, 
each frau was at her tub; 
The air for many blocks around was harsh with 
rub, rub, rub ; 
The wary men had stolen forth, a slinking, 
hang-dog rank, 
Deserting from the wringer and their duty at the crank. 
In August Schnable’s beer-saloon they sought relief and 
cheer, 
Tho’ Schnable said, ‘‘ Mein Lena, she makes vashings 
in der rear.” 
Then, as they mildly cautioned him, he made his famous boast : 
‘¢ I make for her no turnings, no; I stood here py mein post !”’ 












The morning slipped by quickly, while the herren sipped and smoked. 
And Schnable did his duty till the table tops were soaked ; 
All apprehension vanished and a peaceful calm was there, 
When suddenly a woman’s voice rang shrilly through the air: 

** Oh, Owgoost Schnable, oh,” it cried, ‘* you petter came, I guess, 
Und make for me some turnings mit der wringer, Owgoost, yes ?” 
Herr Schnable paused and wavered, then, urged on by Heinie Yos:, 
He yelled, ‘*I am on tuty ; I must stood here py mein post!” 


A hush fell on the drinkers as they heard his bold defi, 

But August calmly waited with a proud gleam in his eye. 

Again the voice, ‘‘ Ach, Owgoost, such a plockheads vat you are! 
Coom oud und make der turnings or I smash tings in der bar !” 
A tremor ran thro’ Schnable’s frame, his face grew ashen gray, 
But courage came and he replied, ‘* You petter go avay ; 

I got a gang of vrients in here, und me, I am der host— 

I make no turnings, Lena, vor I cannot leaf mein post.” 


Amazed, those Germans listened to the man who toyed with fate. 

Said one, «‘ Vy not der wringers turn petore id iss too late ?” 

But, ere the scorn in August’s glance could bring the blush of shame, 

The door swung wide, and on them marched a moist, perspiring dame. 
‘ So now !”" she screamed, ‘‘ come mit me oud und make der turnings quick, 

Or, himmel, I vill some tings do vot make you preddy sick !” 

But, white as chiseled statue, or mayhap, as graveyard ghost, 

He murmured, ‘‘ Ach, I got to stuck—I leaf me not mein post !’’ 


And then, as if some magic spell drove all his fear away, 

Ile faced his wife majestically and loudly roared, ‘‘ Ach, say, 

Herause mit you—you make a skip! Go; seckem! Yah, dot’s right; 
I make no turnings py der tub ; but den, py chee, I fight! 

You tink I vas a vaiter girls, or some cheap poys, I guess, 

To make dos wringer turnings ven you holler ad me—yes ? 

Ach, nein, mein frau, I dink I stay vere I vas needet most— 

I mind mein solcher trainings, yes ; I stood me py mein post.” 


The woman flinched before his strength, her manner showed distress ; 

She gazed down at her suddsy hands and wiped them on her dress, 

And forced to meek submission, then, she sidled through the dvor, 

While Schnable, with a happy smile, took up his work once more. 

His friends cried, ‘* Hoch, der hero-mans !”’ and of his victory gushed, 

While Schnable kept repeating, ‘‘ Dot vas notting !”’ tho’ he blushed ; 

And to this day, in Schnitzel street, the men oft drink the toast 

To **Schnable, Owgoost Schnable, vot gestucken py his post !”’ 
CHARLES R. BARNES. 


A RESOLUTION, , yd 
RESOLVED- Whereas, church 
federation may be a laudable \ ; / ~ 
object and productive of much WY > “ 
good, we earnestly hope it will Ns 





not result in fewer Sunday-school 
picnics or Christmas-trees. 
Johnny, Tommy, et al. 


A SMALL DENOMINATION. 
«What 


tion does Deacon Skimpole be- 


Biggs denomina- 
long to?” 

Riggs—* Well, from the fre- 
quency with which he asks me to 
lend him one dollar, I should say 


he must be a Unitarian.” 


HOW IT HAPPENED. 

Eve —‘‘ Let's go skating, 
Adam.” 

Adam—* All right.” 

Thus 


fall of man. 


was precipitated the 


C= rubs her lips with vaselin 
A fact I did not know 
Until I caught her standing 
Beneath the mistletoe. 


OUT OF THE ORDINARY. 


‘* Ada made rather an unusual marriage, didn't she ?”’ 
**Quite. She married the man she was in love with." 


THE QUESTION USELESS. 
‘ + EGOS ! observed Cassidy, ‘ ‘tis th’ foine shtacks av wages thot 
Ryan is makin’ these days.” 
‘« Phat's he doin’ ?”’ asked Corrigan. 
««Shure, he’s janitor av a bank by day an’ noightwatchman av a 
risidince by noight.” 
‘*But phin does he shlape ?” 
«« Ain't Oi jist afther sayin’ thot he’s a noightwatchman ?” 
? 
NE little head on a pillow of snow, 
Four little stockings all in a row ; 
One puzzled Santa Claus tearing his hair— 
Is it a quadruped that’s sleeping there ? 
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CONVERSATIONS EN ROUTE. 


Tired THompson—‘‘ Wuz yer ever before a judge ?”’ 
Frozen Stirre—‘‘ | wuz.’ 
Tired THomPson—*“‘ Wot did yet git ?"’ 
Frozen Stirre—*‘ Life at hard labor. 


I wuz married by a judge.” 


Miss GiraFre (disgustedly) —‘‘1 never saw such a bashful lot of men! 


HOW? 
6% Ho’ shall I love you, in act and 
thought ?” 
She asked of her fond adorer. / 
-* I long so to love you as I ought” — 
And her eyes gazed far before her. 


‘¢ Shall I love you up to soul’s highest height, 
Or down to'life’s daily level ? 
Shall I guide you where heavenly pathways 
lead, 
Or join you in earthly revel ? 
‘¢ Shall I love you ?””—and then she heard him 
say, 
‘¢ Oh, teach, or praise, or reprove me— 
But love me—love me—any o/d way, 
So that I'll Anow you love me!” 


MADELINE BRIDGES. 


FLIGHTY FLEA. 

First flea—“ Ta, ta; I'm off for my 
Christmas holidays, and I mean to have 
a lively time, too.” 

Second flea—* Dear me; I'm afraid 
you're going to the dogs.” 


WAND 


7] 


SWAY 


| 


| ' I \ 
Li iN 


UNDER THE MISTLETOE. 


THE RECIPE OF THE PASSE 
Maude—* And what, in your opinion, is the proper 


time for a girl to marry ?” 


Miss Fortyodde-—“ The first time she is asked.” 


THE SAGACIOUS DOG. 


i. 















































TAKEN ON TRUST. 
hae scrambled egg we view 
with doubt ; 

It cannot make us merry— | 
But, oh! we hail it with a shout 
When in the tom-and-jerry 

W. D, NESBIT. 


THE UNREASONABLE 


CHILD, 

Millionaire father — 
“What's that child blub- 
bering about ?” 

Nurse —“ He’s disap- 
pointed over his gifts.” 

Millionaire father — 
“What! And I put two 
ounces of radium in his 











stocking !” 



























I've been sitting here for half an hour and no one has kissed me yet.” 


AWAY! 
| Netpid with the road to Sleepistrand 
And the ferry to Slumber-shore, 

Away with the path to Yawni-land 
And the turnpike to Nod-and-Snore. 

Away with the realm of Winkie-eye 
And the village of Cuddle-down, 

And eke with the ocean of By-lo-Bye 
And the haven of Dreamers-town ! 

Away with the cruise over Drowsy-bay 
To the kingdom of Lashes-fall— 

Away—away with them all, I say, 
Away with them, once for all! 

Of bed-time twaddle and cradle stuff, 
Of lullabies, worst and best, 

Of guides to Slumber we’ve had enough 
Now—give us a little rest! 


Benham—* There is no need of a 
peace congress. I have a better schem« 
than that.” 

Denham—* What is it ?” 

Benham—* Give all the janitors a 
Christmas present.” 
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IN MEMORIAM. 
GAIN the Christmas-tide is near, 
With all its merry gladness ; 
Vet through the joyous air I hear 
A note of solemn sadness. 





Above the pealing bells, above 

The flood of mirth and pleasure, 
I hear the tender voice of love 
at Chant forth its requiem measure. 














And at the happy Christmas dawn 
My heart is softly weeping 


For those whose faces now are gone, ° 
Whose well-loved forms are sleeping. 
L. W. Ss. 


LOCAL JOTTINGS IN GOTHAM. 
MAS soon. 

New Year's day will be here soon. Think of it, 1906! 
The past is gone and the future is not yet with us. Alas! 
how true. 

Bill Willcox, our genial P. M., reports a steady business 
at the P.O. Everybody is sending Xmas cards and presents 
away to their friends this yr. 

Dick McCurdy, the well-known ins. agt., is in town this 
week, Dick is looking good. 

Our enterprising shopkeepers report a dandy trade for 
the holidays. See their advertisements elsewhere in this 
issue. tf 

Our popular mayor is ruling the city all right. 

1906 Calendars at Johnamaker's gen’l store. eodtf 

Bliss Carman has had a hair cut. It is not known who 






Mine host Boldt of the Waldorf has a new chair in 
his office. Improvement is the order of the day. 

Ye scribe was the recipient of a box of “« Mamie H.” perfectos the 
Xmas gift of his intelligent, hardworking and able staff. Thank you, 
boys. 

Jimmy Hyde was to the opera house the other night. Jim had 
on a new dresssuit which fit like it had been made for him. He is 
one of our most nobby dressers. 

Dan Frohman says he will give us “ Hazel Kirke” soon. 

These are fine days for sleighing, and our young folks are taking 
advantage thereof. Ah there, boys! 

News are scarce at this writing. F. P. A. 
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A HIGH FLYER. 


; Farmer Fuzzsuzz—‘ Have you harnessed up the horse-fly yet, Hiram ?” 
done the job. FarmM-HAND—“‘I started to, boss, but the pesky critter flew away with the barn."’ 


. A FULL SUPPLY. 
HAT’S de use o’ lookin’ mou’nful, an’ a-feelin’ sorter blue, 
W’en ol’ Santy Claus is happy on de way? 
What's de use o’ you-all sayin’ dat you dunno what to do, 
W’en ol’ Santy Claus is happy on de way? 
I can’t have no extry fixin’s, ’cept a li’I’ bit o’ pie, 
"Cause I ain’t no rich man’s brothah, an’ befo’ I'd steal I'd die ; 
But o’ peace an’ great good natur’ I’se gwine have a full supply, 
W’en ol’ Santy Claus is happy on de way ! SILAS X. FLOYD. 





|X CUPID'S geography a kiss is an isthmus joining two main bodies 
together. 








TWO OF A KIND. 
“* Axin’ yer anner’s pardon, Oi'm an Oirishman, jist landed '-—— 
“* An’ phwat th’ divil d'ye suppose Oi mistook ye fer—a Da'ghter av th’ Rivolushun ?” 
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Gentleman 


PERSONAL. 
Widow, young, would meet 


Must be wealthy, neat“ 
Object alimony. 
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A GALA-DAY FOR FLORENCE, 
The first time automobiles were ever | 
seen on the streets of Florence was re-| 
cently, when R. C. Flannigan and Dr. 
Mcindoe of Norway came here with their 


machines. ‘* Dick” gave nearly every 


kid in town a ride before departing for 
Crystal Falls. — Florence (Wis.) Mining 
News. 


RESULT FIRST. 
“He certainly has the loveliest man- 
ners. Where did he learn so mnch po- 
liteness ?” 
« Didn't you know? Why, he’s one of 
the best-known players of reformed foot- 
ball."— Cleveland Plain Dealer. 


A Christmas 
Present 


of a barrel containing 10 dozen bottles of good old 











would -ertainly be a treat for your friends. 
Practice the Golden Rule. 
Nearest dealer will supply it, or write‘to 
Cc. H. EVANS & SONS, Hudson, N. Y. 








HENRY LINDENMEYR & SONS 
PAPER WAREHOUSE 


82, 34, and 86 leecker Street 
Branci, w pe ® Beekman Street, New York 
oi, KINDS OF PAPER MADE TO oRDEE 





ROMEIKE’S fr 


clippings which may 
OF any subject on wh 
Unie 


will 

you ail newspaper 

a By you, your friends, 

ne . you want 3 be ap to — 

wspaper and periodical of importance in the 

— States and Europe is searched. Terms, $s. 4 for 
— Henry Rometxe, 33 Union Square, N 





| Sunday.— Carrollton (O.) Republican, 


FORMERLY OF BOSTON? 


Mr. and Mrs. Charles Beans and Miss 
Anna Beans of Barnhill visited here over 





FOR A TENDER FACE AFTER 
SHAVING USE 





It will toughen the skin and prevent bleeding after a 
close shave, and keep it in perfect condition, in cold 
or hot weather. Bay Rum and Witch-hazel are not 
good for the face. Use nothing but plain water and 
FROSTILLA. 

IT WILL KEEP YOUR FACE SMOOTH AND 

SOFT AS VELVET. 


It should be in your bath-room and at the barber 
shop. Sold everywhere. If you fail to find it, send 
25 cents for trial bottle to 


CLAY W. HOLMES, Evwmina, N.Y. 


FOR g MEN 


1GARS 


"MADE AT KEY WEST.— 


THE “SOHMER” HEADS THE 
LIST OF THE HIGHEST 
GRADE PIANOS 


SOHMER 
PIANOS 


Sohmer Building, 
Sth Ave., cor 22d St. 


GOOD INCOMES FOR ALL. 


25 to 30 per cent, commis- 
stom to get orders for our cele- 
brated Teas, Coffees, Spices, Ex- 
tracts and Baking Powder. Beauti- 
ful Presents and Coupons with ony 
purchase. boven. a paid. 
prompt attention 


B. 6. E., cer o THE GREAT AMERICAN TEA 60. 








Oniy 
in Greater SI 
York. 








LOVE LYRICS OF A LUNCH-COUNTER GIRL. 


Ah, throbbing heart of mine, be still! TI 
ask, 
Do I deserve this awful pain to-day ? 
Why should the dreams in which I fain 
would bask 
Take wings, like some fleet bird, and 
fly away ? 
He came to-day. And oh, he gave me 
such a start— 
The tray I held went falling witha 
crash ! 
A leaden feeling came into my heart 
When he looked up and said, ** Bring 
me a plate of HASH.” 
HASH! ye gods! To think my dreams 
should fade 
Like this, and all my happiness depart ; 
To think that he upon my feelings played 
Until I lost my poor and lonely heart. 
Ah, world, thy ways are strange ; I know 
them not— 
I little recked that I could be so rash. 
Just think—the man I thought a decent 
salary got 
Now comes and orders just a plate of 
—HASH !—W. L. Griffin in Mil- 
waukee Sentinel, 





Americans with a discriminating 
taste prefer 


COOKS 
(HAMPAGNE ~ Fineceeaé 


ctial, 


ory 


Foreign Champagnes cost twice 
as much because they are obliged 
to pay duty and ship freight. 
SERVEO EVERYWHERE 
AMERICAN WINE CO., ST. 
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| Your brother is short, 
































LOFTIS 3s 


SYSTEM 2 CREDIT 


te 
000 illustrations 
Jewelry. We will mail it and our Souv 
Diamond Booklet to you free, Write y 
We will send the Diamond, the Watch or the 
ayy of Jewel 7 select on approves, If you 
ayy th the price an eep it. ao 
to us in eight equal Wes 
wes al! express charges. 
security. All are Ader 
We give our signed guarantee of cen with 
each Diamond. Terms easiest; quality of goods 
— rices lower than others ask for - 
e@ are = original, most reliable 
inet are the 


Bo 





The Loftis Credit System can 
qonventonce for Christmas, New Year's, Birth- 
days, Weddings, Anniversaries . It enables 
you to make a beautiful and valuable 
Sut the outlay of much money. Write 


OF TIS f= 


Watchmakers Jewelers 
BROS.&CO.is38 


t. P40 _— 
FROM YOUTH TO INEBRIETY. 


J. Haggblum, who has been making 
his home at Papoose, Trinity county, has 








changed his place of residence to Whis- 


kytown.—Kedding Torchilight. 





AFTER CHRISTMAS. 
She—* It’s strange that you are so tall. 
isn't he ?” 
He (absent-mindedly )—* Yes, usually.” 


—Philadelphia Bulletin, 














Copyright, Judge Co., 1904. 














Address 


225 FOURTH AVENUE 





"CHRISTMAS AT THE LINE CAMP® 


By Charles M. Russell, the famous ““Cowboy artist ’’ 


? @ We will send this picture, beauti atnieen 
BEAUTIFUL ? <_m-ceuell 
fully colored and mounted, to any IN 
AND address in the United States, upon DRAWING— 
INEXPENSIVE seceipt of price — EXQUISITE 
CHRISTMAS ONE. DOLLAR. IN- 
GIFT @ Add ten cents for foreign orders. COLORING 
bd e 


JUDGE COMPANY 














NEW YORK CITY 














P.O. Box 289, 31-33 Vesey Street, N. Y. 








CHICAGO AND WEST—LAKE SHORE LIMITEX—The New York Central. 
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JEB WASN’T SELFISH. 
Jeb Steffers drove over from the bot- 


toms Thursday and bought a jug of rye) 
and two pounds of ginger-snaps. Jeb| 
took some of it home.— Cartonwjlle ( Ark.) | 


Leader. 


| you say ?” 








THE DELAYED RFSPONSE. 
Uncle Johnny Major was a southern | 


servants than present-mindedness. 

It was the duty of one servant, Mose, 
always.to open the big gate when his 
master drove to church. One Sunday 
morning Mose was uncertain whether to 
cess the gate or leave it open; so he 
cried out as Uncle Johnny drove through, 
| ** Massa, mus’ I shet de gate ?” 

In the village church five miles away 
pastor and people were astonished when | 
| Uncle Johnny, half-way down the aisle, 
halted with sudden recollection, half- 
turned, and said,.‘* Yes, Mose; shut the 
| gate !"— Exchange. 





The universal favor with which the Sohmer | 
| Piano is meeting is the result of its tone and 
| structure, which are not excelled by any in the | 

world. 


A SIGNED ARTICLE. 


| Towns—* Bighed had a signed article 
jin the paper yesterday ; printed as he 
wrote it.” 
| Brown—« | suppose he’s very pleased.” | 
| Zowns —* Not exactly. The article 
jreads: ‘Dear Editor — John Bighed is | 
one of the handsomest and most popular 
young men in up-tcwn society. Please 
|print this in your society column and 
oblige, yours truly, John Bighed.’ ”"— 
Yonkers Statesman. 










A delightful aromatic for all wine, spirit and 
soda beverages—Abbott’s Angostura Bitters. 






ADVICE, 

Cholly—“I did hope to raise a nice 
van Dyke beard, but it’s growing so strag- 
gly I think I shall shave it off, don’t y’ 
| know.’ 

Miss Pepprey—* Oh, let it grow ; per- 





our system.” — Catholic Standard. 


NOTHING IN IT. 
Bacon—* You don't believe in signs, 





Egbert—* No.” 

Bacon— When you see a cross-eyed 
woman carrying her pocket-book in her 
left hand, doesen’t it mean anything ?” 

Egbert—“ No; there’s nothing in it.” 


WILSON 


That's All! 


gentleman who possessed more acres and 

















































Mr. Bucc—‘‘ I sent for Doctor Chick to remove my appendix 
and | fear that the operation is going to be fatal, all right.” 





—Yonkers Statesman. 
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The Prettiest Auto Piaure Out 





"JILTED* 


®1 could be happy with either, 
Were "tother dear charmer away." 


We will send this handsome picture, 
pe pro printed in sepia on heavy coat- 
od paper, tae for framing, size 10 7-8 
x 13 7-8, securely packed, to any address 
in the United States upon receipt of price, 


TWENTY-FIVE CENTS 


Address J p Company. 225 Fourth 
Avenue, New 

















BLOOD POISON 


FOR MORE THAN TWENTY YEARS 
we have made the cure of Blood Poison a 
specialty. Blood Poison Permanently Cured. 
You can be treated at home under same guar- 
anty. Capital $500,000. We solicit the most 





obstinate cases. If you have exhausted the old 
methods of treatment and still have aches 
and pains, Mucous Patches in Mouth, Sore 
Throat, Pimples, Copper-Colored Spots, Ulcers 
on any part of the body, Hair or Eyebrows 
falling out, write for proofs of cures. 100-page 
Book Free 


COOK REMEDY Co. 


1480 MASONIC TEMPLE, = Chicago, Iil., U. S. A. 











VERY PLAIN. 

“ Now, my dear children,” said the 
Sunday-school teacher, ‘can any of you | 
tell me why Pharaoh and all his hosts 
were drowned in the Red Sea when they 
pursued the Israelites ?” 

And with one vociferous voice the class 
yelled, “‘ Because they couldn’t swim !"— 
Baltimore American, 










For KIDNEY TROUBLES and 
CATARRH 


























THE SPENDTHRIFT 


“* Get money, still get money, boy, no matter by what means.” 


This picture, handsomely printed in embossed @yle on heavy coated paper, natural col 
warm black half-tone tint, with wide margin, suitable to frame, passe-partout or mount, size | 2 
x 17, sent upon receipt of price, fifty cents. Address Picture Department, Judge —— 
Fourth Avenue, New York. 
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Crop of 1895 


Mellowed 
by 10 Years 


Repose in 
the Wood. 


It’s 
Pure— 
That’s 
Sure 


SOLD EVERY WHERE 

IN GLASS ONLY 
New YorK @ Hentucky Co. 
Sole Proprietor. 


Pears 


The skin welcomes Pears 


Soap. It gently cleanses, 
freshens and _ beautifies. 


Never irritates mor acts 


harshly. 
Have you used Pears 


Soap ? 
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Get it anywhere. 





NOT AN OCTOGENARIAN. 


Mrs. Uptowne—* You say your grand- | 
father is over eighty? Why, he’s an oc- 
togenaria 

Norak 
iv th’ koind. 


th’ same as we does."—Eachange. 


THE TRICKSTER AT THE FAIR. 
James J. Hill, at the Fillmore county 
| fair, pleased the Minnesota farmers with 
an apt illustration. 

“Reformers of that stripe are reaction- 
| ists, are tricksters,” he said. ‘ They are 
| like the city chap who went to the state 








» fair. 


“This chap stood looking at a fine steer 
when a couple of farmers came up and 
joined him. All three praised the steer. 
Then the city chap said, 

“«T wonder what he weighs.’ 

“«Well,’ said one of the farmers slowly, 
‘it should be easy enough to guess pretty 
nigh his weight.’ 

“This farmer, you see, was an expert 
cattle-raiser. He could, without diffi- 
culty, guess a head of cattle’s weight with- 
in afew pounds. But tne city chap scoffed 
at him. 

«Guess its weight? Ho, ho!’ 
sneered. ‘ You couldn't guess its weight 
any more than I could.’ 

«TI don’t say I could guess its weight 
precisely,’ said the farmer. ‘I say I could 
guess near it.’ 


city chap, ‘but here's ten dollars that | 
can guess as near to that steer’s weight 
as you Can.’ 

««]'ll take your bet young man,’ said 
the farmer quietly. 

‘« The other farmer held the stakes. 

“« «Guess first,’ said the city chap. 

“« Well,’ said the other calmly and 
slowly, ‘I guess nineteen hundred and 
seventy-five pounds.’ 

‘“««] guess the same,’ said the city chap. 
‘ Now give me the money.’ 

“«* What ?’ gasped tthe others. 

«Why, I bet I’d guess as near as you, 
and I’ve done it. I've guessed the same. 
Give me the money.’” — Minneapolis 
Fournal, 


Abbott’s Angostura Bitters are noted for their 
digestive properties. At all druggists’. 


REBATES. 
Hickety pickety, my black hen, 
She lays eggs for railroad men. 


They, to make the hen repeat, 
Give her back the shells to eat. 


Thus we see another who 
Gets her little rebate too.—Char/es 
R. Barnes in N. Y. World. 





DAMAGED MUSIC. 


| Jesse Lang was seen out Saturday night | 
“Shure, an’ he ain’t anything | carrying a banjo with two strings off. | 
He ates mate an’ things jist |Some girl probably got a crippled sere- 


| nade.— Waitsburg (Mo.) Record. 








termediate Landings 


zen Ports, and CHarteston, S. C., 


points South and Sou 


Fast Modern Steamships 


THEO. G. 





Only Direct All-Water 
Route Between 


NEW YORK, BOSTON and 
CHARLESTON, S. ¢., 
JACKSONVILLE, FLA. 


St. Johns River Service between 
Jacksonville, Palatka; De Land, 
Sanford, Enterprise, Fla., and In- 


The “ Clyde Line” is the favorite route between 
New York, Boston, PuiLape.renia, and East- 


SONVILLE, FLa., making direct connection for all 
thwest 


and Superior Service 


Florida, with its Outdoor Pleasures of Golf, 
Tennis, Boating, Driving, Etc. 


WM. P. CLYDE @ CO., Gen. Agts., 19 State St, New York 
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‘««* Well, I am a greenhorn,’ scoffed the 
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“ This is the time of the year 
For good wishes and good cheer; 


So fill 


up 


The loving cup, 
And toast all those we hold dear.” 


Pi 
Whiske 


: E ‘PROPRIETOR 
WHITE, HENTZ& CO. 
Phila. and New York 


mble 


Green Label. 


AT ALL FIRST-CLASS DEALERS 
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HE HAD HEARD IT AT HOME. 

“« Now, Eddie,” said the Sunday-school 
teacher, “let us see what you know 
about the lesson. God said, ‘ Let there 
be light.” What happened then ?” 

“There was light, ’cause Roosevelt 
thought it would be a good thing,” re- 
plied Eddie, whose father was a Parker 
Democrat.— Chicago Record-Herald, 





LIGHTNING CALCULATION, 

Church—* He's a lightning calculator 
by profession.” 

Gotham—* Indeed! What school did 
he study at ?” 

Church—* No school; he used to go 
down in his cellar and learn from the gas- | 
meter.” — Yonkers Statesman. 





---NOW READY... 


“THIS @ THAT” 


About Caricature 
y ZIM 








A book of sound advice for the 


comiceart student 
$1.50 by mail 
Address Zeese-Wilkinson Co. 
213 East 24th Street, N. Y. 





ENVY. 
Fohnny—*! wish | was Tommy Jones.” 
Mother —**Why? You are stronger 
than he is, you have a better home, more 
toys, and more pocket money.” 
Fohnny— Yes, I know; but he can 
wiggle his ears."—Eaxchange. 








DO YOU EVER THINK ABOUT 
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_ 
OWNING YOUR OWN HOME ? 
i F YOU are thinking about 
Building a House an in- 
vestment of $1.00 now will 
save you hundreds of dollars 
in building a house, by get- 
ting the latest and most prac- 
tical ideas of the noted and 
capable architect, Mr. George 
Palliser. We therefore de- 
sire to call your special at- 


tention to our new book just 
issued and containing over 


ONE HUNDRED 
UP-TO-DATE 
HOUSE PLANS 








A new up-to-date book, containin 


etc., etc. ? 
This book is a collection of 


improvements contained, thus givin 
ing, as the plans and designs em 


real-estate men, those having land to improve, 


them. It contains 115 large 
mail, postpaid, $1.00. Bou 


price. Address all orders with remittances to 








ractical designs showing examples of houses recent! 
valuable to everyone thinking of building, by reason of their having been, with very few exceptions, 
planned in the ordinary course of a busy architect’s practice during the last few years, and built in 
various parts of the country within the prices given. 
Full description accompanies each plate, giving 
information o 
y the best thought and most careful study of those erecting them, 
giving real results as to cost and a guide that is safe to follow. These designs and plans have, there- 
tore, a value that can be fully appreciated for their practical utility, and stand alone as real examples 
of how some people’s homes are planned and what they cost. i 
To those wanting homes or selling home-sites, members of building associations, land companies, 


THE TITLE OF THIS BOOK IS 


GEORGE PALLISER’S 
MODERN BUILDINGS 


over one hundred plans, all new (1902), of houses ranging in cost 
from $500 to $20,000 ; also plans of Public Library Buildings, Summer Hotels, Stables, Public Halls, 


built, and in- 


sizes, height of stories, how built and finished, and 
very great value to everyone contemplating build- 


carpenters and builders, and everyone interested or 


who ever hopes to own a home, these designs are invaluable and will prove of very great value to 
es, size 11 x 14 inches. 
in cloth, $2.00. Sent by mail, postpaid, to any address on receipt of 


Price, bound in heavy paper cover, sent by 


JUDGE COMPANY, 225 Fourth Avenue, New York 
Remit by money order or clieck—don’t send currency. 





































































The Supreme 
After-Dinner Cordial 





LIQUEUR EAGLETTE 


An especially fine American product, ac- 
knowledged by connoisseurs to be unequalled 
here or abroad. 
tion, and a cordial of delightful flavor, it is 
without a rival. A fitting finale to any feast. 

EAGLE LIQUEUR DISTILLERIES 


\s a delicious aid to diges- 


| THE BLESSEDNESS OF RECEIVING. 

**Don't you know, Bobbie,” said the 
| Sunday-school teacher, “that the Bible 
Says it is more blessed to give than to 
receive 7” 

“ Mebby it is,” repliéd Bobbie, « but 
we couldn't afford to keep an automobile 
and live in a house with marble steps till 
pa had been a receiver for a month or 
two."— Chicago Record- Herald. 





SAFE FROM THE AGENT. 


Church—* That man Hughes, who is 
conducting the insurance investigation, is 
a lucky man.” 

Gotham—* Why so ?” 

Church— He won't be bothered with 
insurance agents calling at his office and 
telling him the advantages of insuring in 
their companies for a long time.”— You- 
kers Statesman. 


“ Your honor,” said the attorney, “ this 
that every one wants to rob him. He 


wont allow even me, his counsel, to ap- 
proach him.” 





‘* Maybe he’s not so crazy after all,” 
murmured the court, in a judicial whis- 
per.— Chicago Fournal. 


man’s insanity takes the form of a belief 





Rheinstrom Bros. 





Cinctunati, U.S. A. 











AN ADVANTAGE. 
you 


* When are wandering 


about 


among these magnificent autumn woods 
and immemorial rocks, do you not often 


wish that you were a savage 
untutored child of nature ?” 
“Indeed I do. Then I 


Leader. 


wouldn't be 
able to read the advertising ‘signs they | 
stick all over the scenery.” — Cleveland | 


a rude, 
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Bugs and Animals 
that Talk 


{* WILL amuse both big and little folks to see 

Gus Dirks’s funny bugs and animals living 
talking and acting just like real children and 
grown-ups. To this artist beiongs the distinction 
of opening our eyes t+ the quaint little lite in our 
midst, ana his work is now famous. His best 
drawings have been collected and published, with 
accompanying verses, in a charming little book 
called 


“Bugville Life”’ 


—the most welcome and appropriate Christmas 
gift you can buy for a child. It contains sixty 
six pages printed on heavy wood-cut paper with 
the accompanying verses in large, clear type, and 
a handsome cover m colors was designed espe- 
cially for it. 

e will send “* Bugville Life” to any address m 
the United States upon receipt of price, twenty- 
five cents. 

We will send “ Bugville Life,” together with 
five Story Pictures for Little Ones, n.ounted on 
dark, heavy board for little fingers to handle, 
upon receipt of price, filty cents. 

For foreign orders, add ten cents for extra 

e and wravpimg. 
abe Picture Department, Judge Company, 
225 Fourth Avenue, New York. 



















TIME IGNORED 


“* Where more is meant 
than meets the ear.”’ 


This picture, handsomely printed in emboss--! 

@yle on heavy coated paper, natural color, in a 

warm black half-tone tigt, with wide margin, 

suitable to frame, passe-partout or mount, size 

12 1-2 x 17, sent upon receipt of price, filty cents. 

Address Pi@ure Department, Judge Company, 
225 Fourth Avenue, New York. 
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‘Golden Anniversary Number 


LESLIE’S WEEKLY 


Combined with Christmas Number 
Thursday, December 14th 


— 





artist, Charles M. Russell. 
Child.” 


drawn by D. C. Hutchison. 


riet Quimby. 
M. Harvey. 
Becker. 


‘‘ Christmas Up-to-Date,” poem 
interesting features, making it the 





The Golden Anniversary Number of Leslie’s Weekly will contain: 


A full-page drawing by Joseph Becker (the veteran war correspondent 
and artist of Leslie’s Weekly during the Civil War), of the special train 
bearing the presents to the ‘* Boys in Blue”’ in front of Richmond. 

‘* 4 Christmas Dinner on the Plains,” drawn by the famous cowboy 
Double-page. 

Front cover in colors by B. Corey Kilvert, ‘‘ Their First and Only 


‘* Upset by a Snow-drift—Laughable Incident of a Christmas Ride,” 


‘* What Baby Wanted, and What He Got,” cartoon by Hy Mayer. 

‘‘Catland’s Santa Claus About To Make a Christmas Eve Trip,” 
drawn by Louis Wain, a famous English artist. 

‘* Fifty Years of the World's Progress,” by Gilson Willets. 

‘‘ How Frank Leslie Started the First Illustrated Weekly,” by Har- 


‘* American Journalism’s Most Wonderful Half Century,” by Charles 
‘‘ An Artist's Interesting Recollections of Leslie’s Weekly,” by Joseph 


‘* Mrs. Puffer’s Freak Dinner,” Christmas story, by J. L. Harbour. 
‘*‘ Mary Virginia's Christmas Playmate,"’ by Maud Harmon Reed. 


BEST OF THE HOLIDAY PUBLICATIONS 


by Jane Fraser. And many other 











4 


Contains an exact copy, fac-similc, of the first issue of 
Lestiz’s WEEKLY, December 14th, 1855. 
Everybody will want to keep this Rare and Unique Souvenir 
NOTHING ELSE LIKE IT IN EXISTENCE 

















HOLIDAY RATES SOUTH. 


Southern Railway will sell tickets at reduced | 
For information call on or address New 


rates. 
York offices, 271 and 1185 Broadway. 


CALIFORNIA—SUNSET LIMITED ANNEX 
CAR 

Via P. R. R., Southern, A. & W. P., W. of A, 
L. & N., resumes service December 9. Leaves 
New York daily at 4.25 p. m. 
New Orleans with Southern P» cific for the 
Pacific Coast. Dining-car service and ob<erva- 
tion car New York offices, 271 and 1185 
Broadway. 





RELIEF IN PROSPECT. 
Bring on your air-ships! Hurry up! 
Let railroads be demolished, 
They are not any use to me— 
The pass has been abolished. 
-New York Sun. 


lof those 


Connection at | 


CAT! 


Miss Angles—* While I was shopping 
to-day I happened to stop in front of one 
convex mirrors at Bargen & 
Co.’s. It was laughable; it made my 
figure look so ridiculous.” 

Miss Speitz-—* Are you sure, dear, that 
it wasn’t just an ordimary mirror.” — Cath- 
olic Standard. 


A certain Princeton professor noted for 
his absent-mindedness entered a New 
York barber-shop the other day to have 
his hair cut. Taking a seat in the chait 
he remarked, rubbing his hands, « As it 
is quite chilly in this room perhaps | had 
better keep my hat on while you use the 
shears.” 
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Christmas Number 


XAMINATION of this issue, dated December 
16th, will show that every promise made in ad- 
vance was carried out to the letter. 
the colored cartoons and the timely letterpress, it carried 
incidentally fifteen pages of cash advertising. Any of 
‘our advertising friends who may have missed this num- 
* ber may have a specimen copy on request. 


TSANG JUDGE COMPANY, 225 Fourth Ave., New York City. 


In addition to 
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UDGE’S FUNNIEST YEAR 











Will be JUDGE’S funniest year. For more than a quarter of a century the best work of 
] O O 6 | the foremost comic artists and humorous writers has been appearing week by week in 
these pages. Nearly every famous laugh-maker during that time has either been intro- 
_ duced to the public or forwarded on his career by JUDGE. This is the day of the 
statistician and JUDGE has been doing a little figuring. Some joke statistics may interest the reader. 

Upwards of 40,000 comic drawings and 500,000 jokes, skits, stories, epigrams and funni- 
cisms of all kinds is the approximate sum of JUDGE'S contribution to the entertainment of 
mankind. By way of illustration let us put the total number of JUDGES issued from 
this office at 10,000,000. It is fair to say that there are five readers to each copy. Let us 
say that each reader gets ten smiles, chuckles, grins, or laughs out of his copy, and that 
each one repeats at least one story, and so communicates another smile. Turn now to the comedians who take 
their jokes from JUDGE. Assume that an even thousand have done this. Each joke in this service is worked to 
its maximum capacity. A thousand comedians ought to appropriate one hundred jokes apiece. That's a good many, 
but we are giving them twenty-five years to do it, and a comedian can get away with more than that in a quarter 
ofacentury. A fair average of individual laughs evoked from audiences by each of these jokes would be 100,000. 
We must now compute the repetitions of these stage jokes by persons in the audience, who straightway go home 
and tell the funny things they saw and heard. Ten repeats will fall far short of the fact. Leaving out the miscella- 
neous after-life of the exceptionally good jokes, we are now ready to assemble the results of our figuring in 
the following amazing total : 


ONE HUNDRED AND TEN BILLION, FIVE HUNDRED 
| AND FIFTY MILLION SMILES 


brought by JUDGE to this poor old sorrow-laden world! The dull face of care broken into the sunny ripples of 
mirth 110,550,000,000 times! One hundred and ten laughs for every dollar of the national debt. The statesmen 
who piled up that debt are honored, if dead, in all the cemeteries, and if living they are looked up to and admired 
and lauded by everybody in the community. JUDGE asks no other title to fame than those billions of dimples of 
laughter. We submit that on such a record JUDGE is either indictable for a high crime or deserving of the chap- 
let of immortal renown. There is no middle course. JUDGE is proud of his comic progeny and looks upon his 
growing family of the children of mirth with paternal fondness. 











JOHE 
STATISTICS 











JUDGE would like to be able to follow the prac- 
tice of the other big magazines and entertain his 
readers at the first of the year with the tale of 
" his big projects, the immense cost of his under- 
‘takings and the stunning catches he has made of big frogs in the liter- 
ary puddle. But because of the very nature of humor he cannot do this. 
His best work springs out of the events as they occur. It may be 
possible to predict the big storms that will thrash round the world in 
the year to come, but no weather expert can iell what zephyrs and 
wanton momentary wisps of wind will cool the cheek during the days 
ocome. JUDGE will evoke the lighter breezes of laughter and good 
cheer that will blow refreshingly round the events of 1906. But there are 
enough special features besicles already determined upon to make an 
announcement of unusual interest. 


JUDGE 
FORECASTS 











First of all, the political cartoons in color will 
be continued. At the head of the cartoon staff 
stands the prince of American caricaturists, 
Eugene Zimmerman, who is known and admired 
all over the world through his unique work in JUDGE. In Great Britain 
and on the continent, “ ZIM” is almost as well known as on this side of 
the Atlantic. “ZIM” will also appear in funny black-and-whites during 
the year, and line-drawing is his best and funniest work. Then comes 
E. Flohri, whose cartoons have created only less comment than « ZIM’S” 
in the past year. E. W. Davis is a newcomer on the JUDGE staff? whose 
work, both in color and black-and-white, gives promise of another notable 
JUDGE success. Mr. Davis is also art director. 


CARTOONS 
IN COLOR 








James Montgomery Flagg has gone to the 
first rank in the past two or three years as a 
master of comedy in drawing. His Nervy Nat, 
a new series of which has just begun, is one of 
the really laughable creations of the year. Flagg’s captions, the readers 
that go with the “ Nat” pictures, are inimitably and irresistibly comic. 
C. J. Taylor, Art Young, A. Levering, Hy Mayer, Fred Lewis, P. Stan- 
laws, Charles Sarka. J. R. Shaver, A. S. Daggy, J. H. Smith, J. R. Bray, 
H. R. Daugherty, W. O. Wilson, J. Conacher, Harrison Cady, L. E. 
Foster, H. M. Wilder, and others will be contributors during the year. 


FLAGG’S 
NERVY NAT 





A feature of unusual interest planned for the new year will be a series 
of short biographic sketches of the artists and writers who are entertain- 
ing JUDGE readers. 





FUDGE'S expert answers will be a comic 
EXPERT feature of the year, and more short stories will 
ANSWERS appear than heretofore. Some of the foremost 
writers of humor will contribute their best work 





during the next twelve months. Prominent in the list are W. J. Lampton, 
J. W. Foley, W. D. Nesbit, S. E. Kiser, L. H. Robbins, F. P. Adams, 
J. L. Harbour, Carolyn Wells, Joe Cone, Harriette Wilbur, Roy Farrell 
Greene, Homer Croy, J. H. Lambert, Strickland W. Gillilan, Eli Perkins, 
Will Reed Dunroy, Willis J. Clanahan, Lowell Otus Reese, Ora Parker, 
P. P. Shevlin, T. E. McGrath, Victor Hermann, McLandburgh Wilson, 
Edwyn Stanley, C. M. West, Emma C. Dowd, etc. 


MORE TIMELINESS, a closer touch with men and events of the hour, will be JUDGE’S rule in the new year. 


THE NATIONAL JOURNAL OF HUMOR is the ideal to which we shall approach nearer than ever before. 
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Nervy Nat—‘‘On to London! These Liverpool ‘‘ gaols’’ are nice, 
safe places, but the service is execrable. | had to ring for twenty minutes 


this morning before | got my hot water for shaving.” 



































3. 
Railway orriciaL—‘ Very good. sir. This compartment is reserved 


for you, sir; and I'll see to your luggage, sir.”’ 
Nervy Nat -‘' If you can find my luggage you will indeed deserve to 
be called observant. It would take the eyes of eighteen experienced bald- 


kokoed eagles to see it." 
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> A 
RaiLway OFFICIAL—‘‘ This is the American ambassador, is it not? 
Yes; I knew it must be on account of your er—peculiar costume. The 


American court-dress, is it not. sir?" 
Nervy Nat—** You are most observant. my good man—I am the new 


ambassador. | always wear this costume at court—be it Jefferson Market 


or Yorkville. They insist upon it."’ 








4. 

RaILway oFFiciaL—‘‘I thought as how you told me you were the 
American ambassador. Well, you ain't--you're a himpostor! ‘Ere’s 
the gentleman imself, so come out o° there! ° 

Nervy Nat——‘‘ Now, my British friend, gently—calm yourself. You 
told me yourself who I was__| positively decline to change my identity. 
Tell his nobs out there if there is any embassing to do | will attend to it.’ 
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Ratlway orriciaL—‘‘ That's ‘ow we treat himpostors and shams in 


England Out with you!”’ 
Nervy Nat—'' I've always maintained that there was no comfort to 


be had in traveling abroad,"’ 
COPYRIGHT 1904 BY JUDGE COMPANY PUBLISHERS, 226 FOURTH AVE. NEW YORK 





Nervy Nat—‘‘ Well, I'm going to London, anyhow, and it's a deuced 
sight more comfortable on the jolly buffers than it is inside the bally cas 
—pardon me; | mean carriages. There was something—some little, in- 
definable thing — in that train-dispatcher s manner toward me that bordered 
on familiarity. Never mind. What ho! for Fogburg!" 





